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Duffizzy: November Rain 


Author's Notes: 
The sequel to Dufflzzy: Estranged! 


READ THAT BAD BOY FIRST BEFORE YOU READ THIS. 


Again, this was for my friend PrinceofRedRoses. This time though it was her birthday. She deserved this 
story. 


Back in 1999 Duff Mckagan admitted his feelings for his long-time friend and musical partner lzzy Stradlin Now the 
year is Z004. Lets see whats going on with the couple.. 


Izzy poked his head into her room. It was a pretty pink color. Since she's a little girl Izzy didn't expect her to 
be all rock n roll yet. She was only seven after all. 


"Gracie honey wake up," He called softly. The lump under the pink covers shivered. 


"Grace isn't here," It said in a little girl's voice. lzzy chuckled softly. 
"Then who are you?" He asked. She paused. 
"The..Tooth Fairy?" Izzy rolled his eyes. 


"Well then Tooth Fairy tell my little Gracie when you see her kindly let her know that Dad is making her 


favorite pancakes with chocolate chips in them-" 


"Pancakes?" Grace Stradlin Mckagan squeaked. She jumped out of her bed and threw herself at Izzy's legs. "I'm 
awake Daddy l'm awake! He laughed softly and scooped her up. 


"Yeah you are. Now." Izzy teased softly. She wrapped her arms around his neck and gave him a sloppy kiss on 
the cheek. "Eww gross," Izzy said laughing. "Now I've got little girl germs." He said with a wink. Grace giggled. 


‘Izzy! Grace! Food's ready!" Duff's voice drifted up the stairs. Izzy turned to Grace with a smile. 


"Put me down Daddy | wanna go downstairs by myself!" Even though Izzy rolled his eyes mentally he placed 
the little blonde girl on her legs. She was shaky and for a moment Izzy feared she'd fall. 


A few months ago Izzy had been driving around little Lafayette with Grace in the backseat when a car crashed 
into the them. Although Izzy had been unscathed Grace's legs were horribly broken But now her legs were 
better and despite Izzy's worrying she keeps assuring her parents she's fine. 


"See Daddy I'm ok!" Grace said with a proud Duff-like grin. "I told youl" Izzy smiled softly then bowed. 

"After you my princess." He said. Grace giggled and ran down the stairs, Izzy not too far behind. 

Grace seated herself at the small circular table and Duff put a plate of hot pancakes in front of her. She 
grinned and began eating, her ‘thank you Dad! muffled by food. Duff laughed softly and noticed his boyfriend at 


the window. The blonde bassist grinned and snuck up behind him. Grace restrained her giggle as she watched 
Duff snake his arms around Izzy's startled waist. 


"Hiya beautiful," Duff breathed into Izzy's neck. Izzy smiled almost shyly. Duff loved that smile. Hell Duff loved 
everything about his lover but that rare, shy smile he only gave to Duff made him feel warm and fuzzy 


inside. 
The phone rang, ruining their tender moment. 


"Gracie don't-" Izzy started but the little girl grabbed at the phone. 


Izzy tensed up. 
"I thought Susan wanted nothing to do with you anymore," Izzy muttered in an undertone to Duff. 


"She doesn't. She's pissed off that we won custody over Grace." He answered softly. When Grace was three 
Duff and Susan got into a legal fight over who would have custody over her. Duff had lied at the time and said 
Izzy was just his roommate. Susan wasn't happy since she knew they were lovers but she had no proof that 


they were. It had infuriated her that she lost her daughter to ‘two faggots’ as she called them but what's fair 


is fair. 


When Izzy told Axl all this, Axl had rolled his eyes. Izzy wasn't there of course but he imagined it. Well, he 
didn't even purposely imagined it. When the words had left his mouth he had a sudden image in his mind of the 
man he used to know rolling those light grey eyes of his that had assist him in winning over Slash's heart. 


“I'm glad for you guys," Axl had said in a tight voice. Izzy had changed the topic then. Back in 200! Axl was on 
tv. Grace wouldn't remember that but Izzy remembered his shock at seeing a face that he once knew so well 
that had changed. It pained him as well but not the kind of pain he felt when he left Guns and Duff; it was one 
that ached in his heart for a different reason. Which is why Izzy had begged Duff to allow Axl to be Grace's 
godfather. 


"Grace get off the phone," Duff ordered, snapping Izzy back to reality. 


"But Mommy said she wanted to talk to me! | didn't even know | had a mommy. | always thought | was yours 
Daddy," Grace said innocently, looking to Izzy. "Mommy says l'm not related to you in any way- hey!" Duff had 


leaned in and snatched the phone from his daughter's hands. "Dad | was-" 


Finish your breakfast Grace," Duff said sharply. Izzy saw the wounded look on her face and pulled her into a 
hug. 


"Don't worry about Dad, he's just upset," Izzy said gently. Grace buried her face in his chest. Izzy stroked her 
head. 


"Well," Duff was saying coldly. Izzy covered Grace's ears as he began to swear. Then Duff stopped. "What- of 


course I'm not married to him- well-" This time Duff faltered. 


"Let's take the dog out for a walk," Izzy whispered, knowing Duff was about to get really pissed. Grace nodded 
and the two went out into Izzy's backyard. The puppy from before was no longer a new, squirmy puppy but a 
mature dog, patiently waiting for her master. Grace had named her Lila, a ‘pretty name for a pretty doggie’ 
she had said. 


"Hi Lila!" Grace squealed, running to the dog and giving her a hug. Lila seemed to grin and licked Grace's face 


affectionately. She giggled as Lila sat perfectly still while Izzy hooked up her leash. 


"Listen girl," Izzy said in an undertone as Grace raced over to the gate and opened it. "Gracie's going to be the 
one holding you so go easy on her alright?" He knew the dog probably didn't understand but Lila licked Izzy's 


palm, a sign of her at least listening. 


Izzy handed Grace Lila's leash. Lila, sensing her master's daughter's in charge, trotted with ease, no matter 
how many times Grace whined at her to speed up. The two walked around the block. The friendly elderly 
coupler that lived across the street from Izzy waved. Grace waved back. Then their old dog, whom Izzy and 


Grace called in secret "Fatty", let out a deep, rumbling bark that scared Grace but not Lila. 


Grace gave a small yelp and hid behind Izzy's legs. Her leash was on the ground but Lila waited patiently for 
Izzy to pick it up. 


"Sorry Grace" The kind elderly lady called. 

"IFs ok," Izzy answered. Grace timidly took Lila's leash back and she and her father continued their walk By the 
time the two return to the Stradlin-Mckagan home Duff was staring mutely at the television. On the tv. was 
the November Rain music video. Duff seemed to be thinking. 

"Hi Dad!" Grace sang cheerfully, jumping onto the couch and snuggling up next to him. 

"Hi honey," He answered idly. Izzy and Lila went into the kitchen. Izzy filled up the food bowl for her as Lila 
lapped at the water. In the living room he heard Grace squeal with delight and be shushed by Duff. He chuckled 
to himself and hung up Lila's leash. When he returned to the living room Grace was ogling over Gibly Clarke, 


Izzy's replacement in Guns. 


"He looks like you doesn't he Daddy?" Grace asked and for one moment Izzy wondered if that was why Axl 
chose Gibly. But he shook his head slightly. 


"Hardly." Izzy said, taking Duffs empty spot on the couch. At once Grace cuddled up to him and Lila jumped 
into his lap. "Where's your dad at?" Grace giggled. 


"He's giving something to youl" She squealed Izzy raised his eyebrows. 


"He is?" He asked. Our anniversary isn’t until next month My birthday is in a few months. His birthday is in a 
couple months. So what is it..? | hope its not another dog 


Duff walked into the room then. He smiled shyly. Izzy stared blankly. 
"Izz." Duff began hesitantly. Grace was grinning like a goofball. Izzy wondered what in the world his boyfriend 
was going to give him. "Izzy..will you marry me?" The question threw him off completely. The words were still 


registering in Izzy's mind when he said, 


"| do." 


JOO III IIe 
Grace looked up to the man she was told is Axl Rose. He wore a fancy suit like in that music video. He seemed 
uncertain of himself so Grace gave him a hug. 


"Hi Axil" She chirped Startled Axl Rose looked down. And them smiled. 


"Hello little one," He said smoothly. His eyes detected movement and he looked up. He smiled a real smile at the 


sight of Izzy in the ominously beautiful dark suit. 

"Hello old friend," Axl said. Izzy returned the smile. Grace scampered off and Izzy fell into Axl's arms. 

"Holy shit | miss being around you," Izzy breathed. Axl smiled softly. 

"Then maybe | need to start showing my face more," He said softly. Izzy looked up at him. The face now clicked 
with the face from the past and suddenly he was flooded with a conflicting emotion He never truly appreciated 
Axl being around until he was gone. Unlike with Slash there was no bitterness. Only an iciness that melted away 
at that moment. They both felt it leave them and Izzy felt bright and cheerful. 


Axl gave Izzy a quick squeeze and released him. 


"Got to go, I've got baby-sitting duty," Axl said with a wink before saving Grace from a punchbowl that had 
been threatening to spill and decided to do so. 


Izzy sighed happily. He felt like he was in heaven. Duff felt the same way. Having Axl around made the two 
forgive each other faster and kept little Grace out of trouble. 


"Come on Grace," Axl said, taking her hand. "Let's go sit down. The wedding's about to begin" 


"Yay! I'm happy for them Axl. Aren't you?" Axl's eyes rested on Izzy and watched the tension drain from his 
face as Duff showed up. 


"Yeah," He said in a gentle voice as the ceremony began. "I suppose | am." 

Grace grinned happily. Right after her parents kiss she flew out of her seat and threw herself at Duff and 
Izzy's legs. The newly wedded couple laughed. Duff picked her up and kissed her head. Grace laughed cheerfully 
and hugged her father's neck tightly. 

"Now Mommy will leave us alone!" She chirped. 


"Hopefully." Izzy said. 


The ceremony was over but Axl seated himself at a grand piano. He nodded to his band. After a moment Axl's 
fingers danced over the pure white keys and the gorgeous melody of November Rain rang out. Izzy and Duff 


grinned. Grace smiled. The song was vaguely familiar to her. She scurried over to Axl's piano and with help 
from Izzy sat on it. Axl didn't seem to mind one bit, he grinned at his goddaughter as he sarg into the pretty 
red microphone. Grace watched her parents dance together. She smiled. It was a sight she knew she'd never 


forget for a very long time. 


